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"I have had those printed to remind my friends
who I am," explained Archibald.
Miss Ryan at once held out the card to him.
" Will you not read it? " he asked, gulping slightly,
" Oh, no, this is for your friends. I see you for the
first time this afternoon/*
" But it is for others beside my friends," cried the
disconcerted Archibald. " Do read it! You must
read it!"
"Must/* said the young lady. She opened her
fingers, and the card fell in the dust on the path beside
him.
He stooped and picked it up, tears of offended pride
in his eyes, but, curiously enough, with no feeling of
dislike towards the offender. He felt ashamed and
guilty of something. He did not know exactly what.
" I am sorry, miss, you will not read my card/' he
said in a humble voice. He raised his hat slightly.
" Good-bye."
Feeling very miserable, he turned and walked away.
It was after quite half a minute and he was some
yards along the path when he heard her call out in a
softer voice: "Mr Podd!"
She wante'd him to come back- For an instant pride
struggled fiercely, but he turned.
" I have changed my mind/' said Nelly Ryan. ** I
should like to read your card/*
He saw she was holding out her hand. Tears of
gratitude were in his eyes as he seized and shook it*
And when she took the card and did not even asfe
what the ' A' stood for, he felt that there was little
in the world he would not do for such a girL